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[5";‘ ORWARD, march! Right face!

1 Left face! Order arms! Te-he-|
he! I'll scare Bessie Baines most to
death, T guess. Attention! Forward,
march—ha-ha-ha!™ i

Down the road from the direction
of Benningion came a strange figure. |
It was that of a young man of 22 or
25, and his dress Was a mixture of
continental and British uniform. On
his shoulder rested a stick., instead
of a musket, and his face hore that
vacuous expression always seen with
an idiat. He was lop-shouldered, and
his zate-was a shamble: but he had
watched the drill of the patricts and
remembered muny of the commands,

it was about noon of an August
€ay. Below him, as he halted to make
ready for a charge, was the red mill
wherein ]':I;I;i!:l Baines had gronnd
eorn wheat and buckwheat for
the public for the last decade. The
ereell which turned the hir water
wheel was called after the miller, and
a&fter the water had been used it went
leaping and foaming zeross the high-
way, and seidom rose deeper than the
knecs of the horses which stopped to
sinhe their thirst,
mill wans the miller's house. and while
he ground the grists and took only
the tall of an honest man, his danghter
who was motherless, minded
the house and sometimes worked be-
side him.

OUn 1his cummer day the big wheel
wis ut rest, and the waters fretted
and splashed and pgurgled as they
found a way over the moss-grown
buckets., The miller had been one of
the minutemen called out 1o harass
and annoy Gen. Burgoyne as he
sourht to get into Fort Edwand, and
in one of the many skirmishes had
Peen shot through the leg and
brought back home for nursing. All
along the New York and Vermont
line the patriots were np in 2arms and
waiting., 7The Green mountain boys
were drilling at Bennington, and the
supplies stored there for the army
beine raised. It was known that
Burgoyne was making ready to
dispatch a strong force to seize the
supplies and lay waste the town and
the country about, and the farmers’
grists came to the Red mill no more.

“Hip-hurrah!” cried the
he came dashing down on the mill and
turned a corner. “Fire at will!
Charge the enemy with the bayonet!
He-he-he! How scared you look, Bes-
sie!™

His shouts had brought the girl to
the door. She smiled as she saw the
young man's queer dress.

“§ knew it was voun, William,”
quietly said. “What are they doing
in Denmnington?”

and

In the rear of the

Pessie,

“What are they doing? Why, they
are doinge ‘Right face! Left face!
Hali! Load your muskets! Charge

vour bavonets an¢<d drive the British!’
. s

| —you must

idiot, as |

e = e = ——

my eye3! The British are coming!™
“Yes, the British are coming, but
don’t you be afraid, Bessie Baines. I
am a general, vou know."”
*“Listen, William. It is noon, and
the soldiers will halt here for an hour.

Do you know where Capt. Greenwood |

is? You can find Walnuat hill. It is
over there—over there. You must
know the place—you have been |
there?”

“Yes, I know,” he replied, evidently
trying his best to follow her.

“Luke is there—ar Walnut hill—
with his scouts. Look at me, William
go at once, and run as
fast as you can!™
“Yes—yes; 1 can run

I'l find Luke, T will.

like a deer.
Here, you take

my gun amd shoot the British and T'll |

go.”
“Tell Luke there are 1,000 soldiers.
“Yes—yes: there are 1,000—1.000.000
—but we can lick ‘em alll™
“Poor bey—poor boy! Ok, T pray

to God to give him his wits for an
hour, if no longer! Remember., Wil-
liam—Walnut hill—a thousamnd men—
run! run!™

“Yes—Wainut hil' —thousand men—
Boom! Dang! Run!™

As the idiot flew up the road, to be
lost to sizht within three minutes, the
rirl can: sirkt of the head of the

uth. There

marchinge eolumn to the s

was a brave show rippling flags
and marching men. They were the
hired soldiecrs of the kingr—ihe Hes-
sians—vho were bated 10 the death
]I:. itviots of « ¢l My,

*“They are almest  here, father.”
said the girl, as she stepped within
the d “they will stop here for the
nacnday halt, | bave <sent Willinm to
tell Capt. Luke., and the capiain will
send warid 1o Col, Stark. Ob, if Wil-
linm con only remember—if our sol-

diers will only get wi gy

“You shouid
father in }:u]-i less
wonnded, hut the
netted men on
The mill is nudefended,
burn formhonses and
not spare a mill. Kiss
sie, and God keep us!”™

it in time!
have gone.” said

tones. *I am
Hess<inns have bavo-
every field,
but the men

churches

wounded

who
will me., [les-

The irl went back to the door and
looked out upon the red-coated
diers as the head of the column forded
the creek antd came to a halt on the
great open field opposite the mill. It
was hardly five minutes before fires
were being lichted and coffee made,
but it was half an hour before the
last of the column arrived. A few sol-
diers, accompanied by an
looked through the mill. They found
not even a half-ration of flour or meal
for a hungry soldier. The search was
followed by mutterings amd eurses.
and a voice cried out that the mill
should be burned. Thea a score of
the first arrivals, whose hunger had
been satisfied, ecrowded up to the door
of the miller's house, and a sergeant
leered at the girl and said:

“Out of the way, my pretiy; there
may be a score of your gallant coon-
| hunters hiding under the beds, and
we would make acquaintanece.™

“Only my father is here,” she re-
plied, as she barred his way with her
| arm; “only my old father. and he is

sol-

she | badly wonnded.”

“Wounded, eh? One of the rebel
bushwhackers who fought us at Fort

Edward and got a king's bullet into
him. That's better yvet. We must |

have him out and put him on
knees to take the oath to good King

!--

I'm a moneral now, Plessie, Don™t "\'Oll lh'ﬁl‘;"('. Sl:;!l'] il'-'uil]l’, ;:ir
want to marry a general?” *No one shall enter here!™ she
<he watehed him with pitying smile | resolutely replied.

g= he marched np and down before| “Ah! little rebel!™ chuckled the sol-
her. il threw out his chest and held | dier, as he locked around upon his
1 hin in an eifort 1o look impor- # comrades with smiles and winks, “buat
tant <he had known him for _'-r'rlr‘*.:ynn're fishing for a kiss, I see. You
gnd had shwavs spoken kindly: and in | ghall have one, and it shall be such a
return his attiachment for her was | smack that ail may hear. I take vou
like that of 6 dogr to iis master. thus—"

“No, von won't marry me.” he said
a halt and tried to bring
*1 know who von

te-he-he! I"ve

as he cume 10
his heels tegeiher.
are ;r\".r'_'_*' o marry
secn him kiss von and yon kissed back.
It's Capt. i,ul\'a- Greenwood—te-he-he™

“You mustn’t talk that way!™” said
the blushing girl in tones of reproof.
“I've got the oven,
and when it’s done [I'll give yon a big
Run away, now, and fight the

a sweet-cake in

]'il‘('!’.
Britich. Hark! What's that!™

¥From over the hills and meadows
and tree-tops to the north came the

notes of fifes and the beat of druoms,
and the red cheeks of the girl grew
pale as she listened. She realized in
a moment what the sounds meant.
Burgoyne had sent out his 1,000 mea
on ‘thﬁe march to Bennington. At
Saletn the entire command shonld
have gone on by the left-hand road.
Instead of that, and to deceive Col
Stark. waiting on that road behind
defenses, all but 200 men had swung
jnto the Red mill road, and wonld find
it clear of patriots from Salem to Ben-
nington.

“Are the British coming?” asked
William in a whisper, as he crowded
closer to the girl.

“J¢ must be them!"™ she answered.
as she caught her breath. “Climb up
the ladder, William, and tell me what
you ean see.”

There was a rough ladder leaning
against the north wall of the mill, and
the idiot was soon at the top and look-
ing northwards.

“] see red-coats and flags—red-
coats and flags!™ he called to the girl.
“There's thousands—millions of 'em!
They are just coming over Stark’s
hill. Don’t be afraid, though—TI'll run
up the road and kill 'em all—te-he-
hel!™

“Father, Burgoyne's men are com-

1 exclaimed the daughter, as she
ran into the house. “We can hear the
drums and fifes, and William says
there are many soldiers.”

¢ §s so! It is so!™ replied the
miller, as he raised himself up on his
elbow to listen. “God defend Pen-
nington if the British are coming by
this road! Run away, girl—hide your-
galf in the woods before they reach us.
If the troops are Hessians they will

kill me and burn the mill!"

o away—never!” shouted Bes-
gie. “Be quiet, father—don’t try to
get up. We have two muskets and

powder and ball, and they shall kill
me before they lay hands on you! Be
guict—be quict!” _ i

At the door, she Gurried out, the
girl found the idiot. He was pnn«?-
ing up and down with the stick on his
ghoulder. The notes of fife and drum
sounded nearer.

»Oh! William!” she said, as she
grasped his arm and halted him, “try
to urderstand what I am going to
say to you! Look at me—look into

One of the muskets leaned against
| the wali within reach of the girl's
band. As the soldier reached out to
r grasp her she stepped back and next
instant the muzzle of the firearm was
{ pointed at his breast and she was say-
ing to him in a low, stern voice and
blazing eves:

“Lay a hand on me or try to force
this door, and I will kill you!”

“Oh-ho! Oh-ho!™ he sneered, ags he
started back in fear and anger. “So
the hare has claws! I would have

kissed you and not been too hard on
the wounded man, but you go too far.
No she rebel shall menace me thus”™

“Burn the miill! Burn ‘em
cried a score of voices in chorus, as
the owners pressed forward.

The serreant seemed about to give
the order when a British captain
forced his way through the crowd to
the door. For a moment he looked at
the girl and her leveled musket—at
the sergeant—up at the walls of the
mill. Then he asked:

“What is this? What are you men
about to do?"

“We wanted to search the house,
eaptain.” humbly replied the sergeant,
“but she threatened to shoot. Give
the word, and we'll burn "em out.”
vou—out of this!™
shouted the officer. “Did we march
here to menace a girl? Woukl youn
light a beacon fire to tell the rebels
at Bennington that we are coming?
Back to your companies!™

“Only my father is here,” said Bes-
sie, as she lowered her musket, “and
he is wounded.”

“A rebel, of course.,” said the cap-
tain, half to himself, as he entered the
house. “but he shall have protection,
for all that. The dogs of Hessinns
would even kill a blind babe. Tell
me, girl, is there a rebel force at Ben-
nington 7™
“There are patriots there,” she re-

out!™

“Away with

plied.
“Ah yes. That is another name for
them. And in what force?”

“I cannot say.’
“And no one is hiding about here?”
“Not a soul.”

“Youn are a brave girl and shall not
be annoyed again. I will place senti-
nels at the door.”

The mill was saved. Certain of the
goldiers cursed loud and deep because

they were compelled to stay their
hands, but no fire was lighted. With

that contempt for time and the pa-
triots which was evineed almost daily
for yvears, the British foree lingered
when they should have been marching,
rested when they shiould have been
pushing ahead.
o'clock when the fifes and droms
gave warning and the head of the
column started up the road, and
it was 20 minutes later when the last
soldier disappeared.

“God has preserved us!™ said the

! miller, as his danghter went in to

officer, |

his |

It was nearly two |

him. “But they may capture the
stores at Bennington and destroy the

| town. Oh! if the mountain boys—if
brave John Stark—only gets the
news!"™

“They will, father,” she replial,
“and now I must help them still far-
ther.”

“You—you—what can you do?”

“Whliam has surely found Luke.
God will heip him to make it plain.
Luke will send word to Col. Stark, and
then fell trees to obstruct the road.
I will use the ax, father. 1 will go
up the hill and cut down trees. We
mnustn’t leave the way open for the
enemy to return.”

“And I am wounded and can’t help

you!” he wailed after her as she ran
from the house with an ax in her |
hand.

A quarter of a mile up the Benning-
ton road the highway passed throush
the virgin forest, and there was a deep

cut through the hilis. The #irl] |
erlanced up at the trees to see how |
they leaved, o - 1 then selected one znd ]
applied the ax. In a quurter of an !
hour it ecame crashinge down and tae |
1 roadway wis blocked. Then anciher |
cod another., and her work was doue
The last tree was down aml the «izl
stoodd panting., when the sounds of
musketry reached her ears. Dropping .
the ax, she ran with i haste to the |
house. i |
“Ave! 1 bear them—the fight Las
Lbeesun!™ shouted the father as she en-
tered
“1 am going up to 1l harrieade, !
father, and 1 will tnke | muskets |

alone, If the enemyv sveks to return
I must fire upon him—I must hold |
himi™ I

“And I—I eannot go with yvou!™ he

' mouned, as he held ont kis hands and

SOEDedd N s neld EESNeSR,

With a either hand the
rirl ran hack up the road, her foot-
the volleys of
Kneeling at the barrieade,
weapon with trembling
hands, and about to ereep for-
zmonz the felled trees, when the
idiot leaped down beside her and glee-
fully shouted:

“1 did it. Bessie—I told Capr. Luke!
He cut down trees, amd sent word to
the biz general, and they are fichting
—fighting—fighting! Don’t you hear
ft? They can’t get out, and we shall
kill *em alll™

“God bless vou, Willinm!™ she hah |
cobbed as rose Op. *“Oh, if we
only had a hundred men here—fifty—
a score—a dozen!™

“But ain’t 1 here,

musket in
steps hastened by
muskeiry.

she oo E.': H !

vwas

ward

she

Bessie? I ecan

shoot a muske1, even if the noise does |
See how tall T am! |

make me jump.
See what long steps | can take! Right
| face! Left face! Shoulder arms!
| Order arms! TParade rest!
be afraid when 1 am here.™

“William, she said. as she laid a
hard on either shoulder, *listen to me
and help me, and may God give you a
mind as bright as day for your re-
ward! We have got 1o ficht. We have
got to kill men.
this road. Keep your eyes on mine
and try to understand every word 1
say. You do nunderstand, doa’t yon?

“Yes—vyves—1 understand. We have
got to ficht and kill men. Yes, 1
know.™

“Heaven is sending light.™
the girl followed
“He umnderstumds and will help

him
whispered as she

him.

(R

mne.

| It had beenn quick work with the
patriots. They had looked for
enemy by the other roxd. and had
easily held at bay the smiall force sent

the

to deceive. The idiot had hastened as
never bhefore. He bad teld his story
almost word for word s he had been
communded to, and ithiin a quarter
| of an hour trees were Talling aerose
the highway and a courier was riding

to Col. Stark. Then
rathered witlh the swittness of death.
Theyv Benningston

down from the hi out of the green

rthe patriot forese

swarmod out of

foresis e eathered behind 1}

felled trees nind the ereat bowlders
an:l opened fire, The l'\.'li.'_‘:‘i,l"_\‘ and
headstronz foe scareely  halted at

first, but as fresh forces eame up they

th

le 1o realize had entered

WEeTre I
a trap amnel musr firht for their lives,
They foucht well, but
There was no chance for
in that
rifles hurling death from behind every

1irht in vain
disciplined
wav, with

soldiery NEATTOW

tree and bush. They melted awax
they were scized with panic—they
sought to retrear to the open fielid
about the mill, where t} x g conld de-
ploy and maneuver: bot as they fell
back thev found their retrest ol-
structed. And as they cried ount
each other and the officers shouted
orders, fire was opened and men be-
ran to fall.

“We are hemmed in—we are lost!"”

was the ery, and it waz answered fro:a
the barrier with:
“We are Roszie

fizhtinz and killing and whipping the
Aim!

fichting we are

enemy! Load! Fire! JIsn’t %

grand?”
“Dawn,
the rirl. “\We are

William. down!™ ecauntioned

holdine them—we

are confusine them! Oh! if w add
dozen more—a dozrn more!™
“Harrah! hurrah! horrah!™” cheered
a score of men who burst through n
thicket on the hillside and ecame

tumbling and rolling 1o the roadway.
“Into the barricade, men, hold it
to the last.”™

It was Capt. Greenwood and a few
of his scouts, #snd they had scarcely
fired three volleys befare the fate of
the battle was decided. There was no

senel

advance—no retreat—no breaking oo
of the blood-sodden highway to right
or left. There was nothinge left bort

surrender, and of the thousand men
who had marched out of Fort Edward
200 fogitives reiurned. |

“You cried Capt.
Luke in amazement as he found ithe
girl among the branches with musket
| in hand.

“Oh! Luke!" she =
down her weapon and covered her face
with her hands, “I have had to kill
men—three— five—seven of them!”

“And I bave killed, too!™ added the
idiot as he rose up and swung his hat.

less than

vou here Bessje!™

hbed as she put

“Te.he-he! PBessie and me have fit and
fit and killed and killed, and-—and—!"
A panie-stricken Hessian, on his

knees and sobbing with fright, fired
his musket at random, end the whist-
| ling bullet struck the poor idiot and
Iaid him low.

| *“God reward him!™ sobbed Bessie
| ag she kissed a face which had never
been kissed by maid before. “Of ull
| men who have died for liberty to-day,
| his name should longest be remem-
" bered!™

Elot out the =olemn compact for a dirty
dollar's sake,

Since promises are pie-crust, and were

|

Send our soldiers and our =ailors forth like

r Was

]

Don’t you

| 1t will be remembered that in Decem-
| ber, 1799, Mr. McKinley suggested to

We have got 10 hold | S :
peuple some relief on the trust ques-|

~ | for the summer the republicans pre-

| provide a remedy. but which, in fact.

| Jischarge.

twhat a mockery of o free

=S o

THE EMPEROR OF CUBA,

Pull down the honore=ad stripes of old and
-y

unt a flag ol biack.

For Pirates are wvictorious and Free-
Com = on 1he TRCK;
Paint out the stars ti:at fHoated once -

proudly overhead
Arnd fly the sRkull and cross-bones as our
emblem there |

instead.

For the Empceror of Cuba in McKinley's
PETEONR nas
And the good ship Constitution now lles

rotting on the sar

merely made to break;

cattle dumb to dle

For a National dishonor, for the glozing of
a lie;

For the breaking of the Spanish chaips
new manacles we bring,

So tkat Cubans may be vassals, and Me-
Kinley may be King.

this the creed that Henry taught,

that Washington upheid?

Is the light of Freedom's lamp within our
brea:its forever guelled?

Was it thus we gave our Volunteers, and

wealt® uncounted gave

-

Lody of the slave?

Shall we sé¢t a Politician
ored Ppiace

And mock the shadow of Lincoirn with our
Couniry’'s black disgrace?

Was this the lesson taught us by snows of
Valley Forge?

And shall we, later, imitate the tyranny of
George?

Why, every man arnd all men are of right

and should be frie;

cilnched it on the

proved it on the sea,

Shall the statue tall of Liberty be hurled
adown the gates

While the shadow of Oppression in the
emply spaces walts?

Forbid it God.
gathering legions swell,

Not all the goid of Midas and not all the
hordes of Hell

Can s=tay the day when Frece om, bound,
shall Joose her shackled limbs

With the sky to send her teardrops down,
the =ea 10 2ing her hymns,

And the memory of McKinley will be then,
as it s now,

The emperor of Cuba, with a trade-mark
on his brow.

—Ernest McGaffey.

We battle fields, we

THE TRUST QUESTION.

Republican Method of Dolng Away
with an Objectionable
Measure.

congress the advisability of giving the

tion. Just before congress adjourned
pared a constitutional amendment
which they pretended 1o believe would

was intended to take away from the
states the power which they already
have to deal! with this question. The
democrats voted against the amend-
mert, an! the republicans then brought
in an anti-trust bill, which was support-
ed by both the republicans and cemo-
which was passed by an al-
most nnanimous vole. It went to the
senate, and there it lies buried. When
congress reassembled last December
no «ifort wns made 1o resurrect this
bill. The election was over, the pur-
pose of the bill was accomplished and
the republican senators were indiffer-
ent to it. If a tithe of the energy which

crats, and

POWER OF THE SUGAR TRUST.

Evidence of a Mnaier Hand in the
Calamitous Action Townards
Rassia.

I the resolution adopted by the Illi
nois Manufacturers’ association con-
demning Secretary of the Treasury
Gage for impesing a countervailing
duty on Russian sugar there is a clear
statement of the cost of this action in
iis bearing on American exports e
Russia.

The [llinois resolution declares that
the cuiy on Russian sugariscalenlated

ness amounting 1o more than $30.000,
00D. Ibp contrast to this saerifice at the
expense of American shippers it calls
attention to the fact that the total im-
ports of sugar from Russiz amounted
1o bunt 340,000 in 1900.

Additional warrant for eriticism ol
Secretary Gage's action is found in the

aging her beet
ing the production and fixing the price

ing the Ameriean conntervailing duty.

bhas been wasted on the subsidy bill had

been devoted to the anti-trust bill it

would have passed the senate long ago. ’ SIAN SUgAr Srowers.

Bibeock
Juced a measure aboll
ceriain iron and steel preducts, being
prompted to do so by the formation of
The Kan-
latferm contains the follow-
“The tariff laws chounld be

by putting the producis of

trusts upon the list, to prevent mo-
pnepoly under the plea of protection.’” |
Mr. Dabeock is therefore carrying out
a plack of the democratie platform. and
the cemoerats will doubtlese give him
all the assistance possible. But as the
republican platform did not commend
this remedy, and asthe republican lead-

has intro-

shing dutiez on

Congressman

free

ers do not favor any remedy at all, Mr.
Iy to find himse

Biabicock is like
pe
1

spular among his republican col-
leagmes as Mr. Littlefield was when he
opposed the Porto Riean bill, or Mr.
MeCzall was when he déenounced the

army bill, The republican who does not
recognize the insincerity of republican
promises upon the trust question must
Lte blipd indeed.—The Commoner.

Hanna Gets Haly,

Senator Hanna's parting speech, as
he was compelled to accept the de-
feat of his subsidy billh was one of |
mortification rather than of pathos, |
He parted with it in a manner in |
which resentment was much in evi-
deyce. He dia not deny that it was
his pet measure. but he complained

that justice had not been done to
his motives in advoeating it: He t-e--1I
| sented, he said, repeatedly. any |
charge that he had favorites who

would he affected by the bill, or that
he had incurred any obligations
which its adoption into law was to
Mr. Hanna did not econ-
eeal in this final stage of the debate -
that he had in mind considerably the

rebuff to himself implied in its de-
feat. and was not a little irritated

> . . -
that it had been administered. lns-

ton Herald.

——We have only to put ourselves
in the place of the Cubans tc realize
f ih:‘h--

the

and

:‘n"l’lﬂi'l"? l"!'])ill!!i(' is ]i,'"-?’?'r-]‘v d ns

| priee of our retirement from our oc-
cupancy of the island. It is ineon-
eeivable how the president recon-
zlles his utterances with the ton pal-
pable policy of delivering Cuba to its
people swathed in condition: that

render it subordinate to a paramount !
power.—{ hieago Times-Herald (Rep.).

——The next time Cuba *“groes up
against”™ philanthropy such as that
which indoeed the United

zo to war with Spain, she will prob-
ably reflect that it is very, very hard
for the philanthropist to let go of
what promises to be a good thing.—
Indianapolis Presa l

1 gling ration's

i the rich teous

States to | ag the lit?s leaven leavens the whole

It is declared that not one cent is paid
out from the Russian treasury to Rus-

What is
ment’s
Russiar

the secret of this govern-
haste to impose a cuty
sumar, even &8t so rrreat cost {o
the general American export trade? Is
it found in

the news announcement
thkat *“the sugar monopolists of this
country have filled Secretary Gage's |

ear with their own special views. and

LEST WE FORGET.

Royn! Pomp and Splendor of a Rew
publican Presldent's Indue-
tion Into OMlce,

President McKinley reviewed the
inaugural parade from o magnificent
Court of Honor which stretched its
stately length along Pennsylvania
avenue in Washington for a distance
of several blocks, covering the front
of the United States treasury, the
white house, the state, war and navy
buildings.

It was an imposing spectacle, thia
great stage picture of the president
reviewing the impressive pageant or-
ganized in his honor. The written de-
scription of the march past the chief
executive of the nation reads like the
accounts of the surpassingly splendid
pomp that marked the celebration of
the late Queen and Empress Victoria's
dinmond jubilee in royal England.
The total cost of Mr. McKinley's sec-

omd inauguration as president of the
United States is estimated at $4,-
230,000,

There were colonial troops in the
American pageant as in the English,
typifying the world-power of America
as of Great Britain, indicating the

| Dess

| government of weaker peoples.

|
To strike the festering fetiers from tne,

ina Martyr's bon- |

The hour will come, and

to sacrifice an American export busi.

claimm that Nussia’s system of encour- |
sugar industry by limit- [

cdoes woi amount to the payment of a!
bounty—the only contingency justify- |

upon

“Ifar-flung battle line™ of a republie
that has gone into the empire busi-
the subjugaticn and forecikle
For
the time in American history
colenial  dependencies were vepre-
sented in the most characteristic cor-
" emony of Amerienn vational life. The
colonial troops in the president’s in-

st

caugural parade hailed from the help-

less Jittle island whicly is being rov-

erned in the interest of the sugar
trust,

Yes, it was imposing. The pgreat
republic of Rome delighted in such

| spectacles in the days when it had
ceased to be a repuablic, save in name.
It, also, spent millions for spectacular
effect, and ineluded its conquered peo-
ples in the colmns passing in review.
| The American spectacle of March 4
woitld not have been possible in the
‘earlier aznd simpler days of our re-
public. Neither is it possible under
"a faithful maintenance of the princi-
! ples that prevailed in those earlier and
simpler days.—8t. Louis Republic.

| NOTHING IMPRESSIVE.

The President'a Innugural Addreas
Conianined Nothing «f Much
[ Welght.

The inaugural address of a presi-
dent who succeeds himself in the ex-
ecutive office can never pique curiosity
or reward study like that of one who
enters the white house for the first
| time, or who returns to it after an abs

sence of four years, as Mr. Cleveland
{did in 1893. This would be true of
| any man who had been in Mr. McKin-
ley's place during the past four years.
| But it is peculiarly true of the present
incumbent that he could not say any-
i thing at the beginning of a second
! term which would strongly impress
i the nation, The trouble is that four
! years of experience has demonstrated

that words count for but little in his
| case. It was William McKinley who
| told congress that it was “our plain
duiy” to grant Porto Rico free trade,
and it was William MceKinley also
who, a few weeks later, used all the
power and patronage of the executive
to foree through congress a Porto
| Rican tariff. After that performance
nothing that Mr. MeKinley counld say
! would ever carry much weight with a
couniry which had learned that the
important thing was what he would
do.—N. Y. Post,

Serlous Baut Ridicalons,
There is a delicions ingenuousness
about the president’s inaugural ad-
tdress which compels one to heiieve
; that Mr. McKinley was serious when
Certainly no man with

; he wrote it.

a keen sense of the ridigulous could
{ have writien it. As for the Philip-
| pines, the president is as optimistie
| and as benevolent as a rural evan-
[ gelist., “We are not waging war
| against the inhabitants of the Philip-
| pines. A portion of them are waging
| war against the United States.” To

'be sure. The lamb will muddy the

iw their interests?’ Has the sugar| Waters of gyr stream, and when he
trust heen poten: to dictate this ca- | Persists in doing it we must benev-

amitousaction.asit was potent to com- 1
lation of the constitution by |

r"‘. a vi
the passage
bill? Th

of the Porto Riran tarifl
ughifol Americans will be
inclined to probe this matter to the bot-
tom. It may be worth while to know
inst how completely the MeKinley ad-
ministration is dominated ;

trust in matters

ropoly.—8s:, T«

by thesugoa
affeciing 1he trust mo-
ni= B

puire.

COMMENTS OF THE PRESS.

—(ur tari™ bands are becoming
too antiquated for our growing com-
merce. We ean’t get a full hreath.—

Indianapalis News (Ind.).

—President MeKinley is as mild-
mannered o man as ever cut a strug-
throar or scuttled a
-N. Y. World.
reckoned with
indignation of the
Ameriean people? Cuba may reject
our ultimatum, and then what? Will
the people sustiwn a policy of crim-
inal aggression and eternal dishonor?
—Chicaro Evening Post (Rep.).

Secretary (age feels sorry for

the poor Russians, who will now have
to pay more for certain things which
they want from America. He ought
to feel sorry for the poor Americans
whom the high tariff compels to pay
more for eertain things which they
want from abroad.—Rochester Her-
ald.

——The constitution of Caba is to
Ee hauded to Gen. Wood, and 1t is in-
timated that the general will gra-
ciously reeeive it and look it wever,
and if he has no ohiection to it will
pass it along to Mr. MeKinley., We
had that Gen.
Wood wan a very good man, but there

¥Young republic.

i!il!‘]

CONZITESS

have the impression

is just a shade of danger that he |
| their

Cincinnati Enquirer,

It may be doubtful whether
talking abouat it will bring abont
demoeratic reunion, and put the party
afmin in shape to win victories; but
there is 3 ~encral disposition to give
attentive ear to all sugresticons made
in that direction. And quiectly, just

may be spoiled.

lump, thes work of democratic re
habilitation is going on, all over the
United Siates—the fruits whereof,
we believe, will ere long be appareat
—Albany Argus.

olently assimilate him. I people
would only submit to us, there would
{ be no trouble. There never would
have been any trouble in the world if
people had had the grace and intelli-
gence 1o be submissive. If it had not
been for evil-disposed persons the
United States might be a British col-
ony to-day, and Mr. Hay, for example,
instead of eking out a painful existe
ence in trying to give away the inter-
ests of the United Sintes, might be
sitting in the house of lords with the
marquis of Salisbury or in the com-
mons with Mr. Chamberlain.—Detroit
Free Press.

——The president ecommunicated
privately to the Cuban constitution-
al convention through Gen. Woamd his
requirement that the new Coban gov-
ernment should place itself under the
sunzerainty of the United States. The
Cuban politicians decline to do 1nis
and the president now desires to have
the new congress tell the Cubans
that they must do so and %o, else
our troops will remain on the island
and Gen. Wood will net relinguish his
authority. The Cubans have proved
their fighting disposition and eapa-
city through a series of terrible veara
for Spain and for taemselves, Shall
we have to repeat old” Spain's ex-
perience, even before we get throu: h
pacifying the Filipinos? — Hartford
Times.

——Jt's real inferesting to wateh
our protectionist friends sguirm.
They wanted America for Amerieans
and they wanted the
for home manufactures. Now they
want the world's markets for Amer
icans and there is n disposition on
the part of some countries to give
American menufacturers o dose of
own [Jl'nfl‘l'fin;l medieine, A
pood stew in their own juice may
do our protected manufacturers some
good. Democrats ean keep the fire
zoing.—Toledo Dee.

——The republican papers seem to
get o great denl of satisfaction out
of remarking from time to time that
the demoeratic party has been dead
for 20 vears at least, but the ghustly
nightmares it gives them at every
election time make one wonder whot
might happen if it should actually
get slive again.—8t. Paul Globe.

home market |

Conflict of Authority.~"How quiet
uncle is this morning!™ *“Yes, hiscorns
snd his rheumatism doun't indlcate the
same kind of weather!"—Detroit Joure
nal,

“1 asked old Moneybags for the hand
of his daughter In marriage last night.”
“How did you come out?" *I don't
know; it was done so quick."—Town
Topies,

Hard on Papa.—Fond Mother~—*All
those beauntiful silk dresses, Johnoy,
eame from a poor, insignifiecant worm."
Johnuy—*Yes, I know, mamma, Papa
is the worm, ain't he ?"—Moonshine.

Briggs—"Bertler is an asx, that's
what he is, He is always on the wrong
gide of every question.” Harleigh—
“But he says the same thing of you"
Briggs—"“Well, and doesn’t that prove
what I say of him?"—Boston Tran-
script.

Well Supplied.—"What assurance
have I that you can support my daugh~
ter if I let you marry her?" asked the
father, “Oh, as for that, sir," reassur-
ingly replied the young man, “every-
body has always said that I have plen-
ty of assurances.”—Somerville Jour-
nal.

“Dearie,” said a Park avenue wom-
an, making a play for tickets to the
matinee, “when you got me you got a
precious jewel, didn't you?” “Yes, in-
deed.” said he, “I got a gold brick.”
Being an innocent young thing she
gmiled sweetly and seemed so happy.—
Indianapolis News.

The Poor Suitor.—*Say,” said her
little brother, “gimme a nickel?"
“Why, Tommy,” exclaimed her suitor,
“are you in the habit of asking people
for nickels?* “No. I gener'ly ask for
a penny, but T heard ma telling sis this
afternoon that you didn't have a penny
to your name."—Philadelphia Press.

THE MASHING PLAGUE.

How an Elderly New York Lady
Killer Was Put to a Re~
treat. -

Before leaving the metropolitan in-
stances of bad manners I must touch
upon a phase so vicious that it should
be suppressed by law, writes John Gil-
mer Speed in Ainslee’s. I allude to the
street “mashing”—I1 know mno other
than the slang name for the practice—
by men in those thoroughfares where
women go to shop. This is the most
disgusting form of vile manners that
we have, and I verily believe that the
men who do it openly in Broadway and
in Twenty-third street would have been
shot dead on detection 50 years ago.
Every woman has been annoyed by
them, and all men see the thing going
on. Indeed, there are men who appear
to do nothing else than to try to at-
tract the attention of women in the
streets with a sinister and unmention-
able purpose. They could easily be
spotted and driven out of town. They
do not belong in New York alone, but
flourish in every large city. Paris has
the disgrace of producing the most fin-
ished and most persistent of these
scoundrels; but we have thousands of
them in our own brave America. They
are not all youths by along shot. Many
of them are in middle life, some of
them are elderly. Last summer I saw
a man of middle age start his game.
He was a rather shabby specimen,
frayed at the trouser bottoms, run
down at heel and shiny in the elbows.
But he was on very good terms with
himself. Walking in front of me waas
a good-looking girl, quite slim and un-
sophisticated-looking. Her dress indi-
cated that she was from some small
inland place, where the modes of Paris
do not go direct. She was simplicity
itself. Everything about her invited
protection. The man I have alluded to
came from the opposite direction. He
took measure of the girl with a glance,
He turned on his heel and passed her,
looking into her face. Then he dropped
back aganin, locking at her as she
passed. He quickened his pace and
passed her again, having in the mean-
time arranged his shabby attire b
pulling down his short cuffs and twis
ing his mustache. Now, he evidently
thought he was an all-conquering Don
Juan. He again passed the girl, who
paid not the slightest attention, though
he smiled, or rather leered, into her
face. Surely he will give it up, I said
to myself. Not he. He tried again and
acain on the same tack. By this time
my interest had changed into angry
disgust. My arm fairly ached to smash
bim over the head with my walking
stick. That, however, would have been
assault and battery, and I should have
had to stand trial for felony. So 1
coneluded to risk committing a mis-
demeanor. As the scoundrel advanced
again I put out my stick and tipped his
etraw hat from behind so that it fell
over his face and to the sidewalk. Good-
ness, how quickly he collapsed! He
went all to pieces and ran across the
street as though Old Nick were after
bim. I faney it was many weeks be-
fore he resumed his mashing proclivi
ties, i

Sea Lions of Argentinam,

Off the territory of Chubit, Argen-
tine Republie, are 10,000 sea lions,
which are worth, in their double fur,
$300,000. These sea lions range
about the island of Escondida, which
has just been surveyed by the fish-
eries investigation commission of the
republic. Dr. E. Lahitte, of the coms
mission, has reported to the minis-
ter of agriculture what has been ac-
complished in the surveys and he
himself is surprised at the number
of sea lions to be found about this
island. He estimates that their skins
;o:ie worth $£30 each.—Chicago Chron=

e,

Gates of the Land of Promise.

No one can watch a load of immi-
grants land without being struck by
| the astonishing signs of hoge and
| confidence about them all.  There
|h¢n never been any exaggeration of
this. Incredible as it may seem to
!oue who knows how grim is the
| struggle for life among the massos
f!n Amerien, It Iz evident that this
. §s still the Iand of promise to the
' poor of Europe.~Seribuer's Maga-
zine.

Translated,

Tess—Huh! such a lot of gush May
has put in this letter. I do despise a
. hypoerite. .
| “Jess—Why, she seoms real friendly,

Bhe :Iqm herself “Your sffectionate
friend," doesn't she?

“No, she's written It ‘Your affee.

friend.! That's more of her b .
| ‘“Affec.’ means ‘affected.’ N—i‘m

phia Presa.
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